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City of Paris" was the presentation phrase. To the President was also given a gold pen with the following presentation: "Lepeuple Frangaise offre la plume avec laquelle il signer a lapaix juste, humaine et durable" (The people of France offer the pen with which to sign the peace, just, humane and lasting).
After this second ceremony we were asked in to another great room where a long table was set with every dainty in the market. Much champagne was opened and toasts again offered.
Arriving home very late we found M. Venizelos, the Premier of Greece and head of the Greek delegation, waiting. The two guards who always attended him were among the most picturesque of the many figures which made the Paris streets so colourful. Their uniforms were an exquisite clear blue, like the sky, and heavily embroidered in silver. The caps, which were small and round and set far back on their heads, had long black horsehair tails depending from them, and their shoes were turned up at the toes with big rosettes of black bear skin on them. They carried silver swords, and were young and lithe, with fine dark eyes and dark hair.
After the Premier had left, General Pershing came. My husband tried to express the gratitude of our people as well as his own pride in the way our commander in the field had conducted the War.
Each day brought more interesting people, and every hour was parcelled out. Marshal Foch arrived early the following day, and that evening we went to the American Embassy for a dinner, followed by a large reception, given for us by the American Ambassador and Mrs. Sharp.
This was all very pleasant, and we were touched and gratified by the tremendous ovations and welcome; but my husband was anxious to get things working. We had now been in Paris four days with nothing done. So he called a meeting at the Crillon Hotel where our delegates were housed, and met them to discuss plans. He was told that the English did not think it possible to open the Conference